Inced not tell you how he rais'd his Fame 
Becauſe it was by Famous Fones's Name. 
8 There's Ward and Sawyer with their new Expreſs, 
g Confirm'd by Jones; had mighty good Succeſs, 
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vet {till more famous was great Fones's Newes, 


And daily by his News have can d their Bread: 
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The Mercury Hawkers in Mourning, 
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| | On the much Lamented Death of | 
 Ellpard Fones, the famous Gaxzetre Printer of the Savoy; 


Who departed this Life at his Houſe at Kenſington, on Saturday the 1 6th Day of if 
February, 1703, in the 54 Tear of his Age. a 


oye Muſes (all in number) Nine, 

And lend your Aid to this frail Pen of mine: 
Not lofty Lines, but humble Strains infuſe, 
While Irelate the ſudden fatal Newes: 

Great Fones ; is Dead, we had it by Expreſs, 
Which brings us Gricf and Sorrow to excels, 
That famous Printer, whole renowned Name, 
Will ſtill ſurvive, with never Dying Fame, 

In ev'ry Corner of this Nation round, 

The Name of Jones did other News confound ; 
The London Poſt, with Flying Men or Boys, 
Compar'd to his, were only Shams and Toys, 
When they related diſmal Now from far, 

By his Expreſs we gain'd by Forreign War, 

In former Reigns, when Fortune prov'd ſo Croſs, 
His kind Expreſs, made up our fatal Loſs; 

When other Printers dreadful News did cell, 
The Savoy Paper made all things go well, 

Nay, ſo obliging was he, or'e and ore 

He told us News we knew a Month before, 

In every Alley Lane and ſpacious Street, 

His Name declard ſucceſs by Land and Fleet : 
Tho RB 4 and ſome others did deviſe, 

To ſet his Name 10 many hundred Lies; 

And conſequently him did much Abuſe, 


This was the Aim, and only Conſequence, 

By which he daily gather'd up the Pence ; 
And Robert Sheers, who gift of Runing had, 

At this dull Newes became extreamly fad ; 
Beſides ſwift 7uffin,. Cummins and the reſt, 
Forthis great Loſs, their Sorrow have expreſt ; 
There's many others of the Female chrong, 

As can't be Nam'd in this my mournful Song ; 
W hoſe Greif exceedsthe bounds of common Woe, | 
And Tears in ſhowers from their Eyes do flow: 
How will the Nation be amaz'd to hear 
Another Name Proclaimed in their Ear: 

No News but Jones, will be counted true, 
Nor Forreign Actions Credited by few, 

All Printed News, will be eſteem'd but ſnams 
And paſs for Nothing, but invented flams; 
The very Gazette hardly now will pale, 

To be the Paper which before it was, 
For by his Death ſuch Changes will enſue. . 
As mortal Hawkers ſeldom ever knew; _ 
Let Printers Mourn for they can do no leſs, 
Since Jones has Printed now his laſt Expreſs. 


The EPE IT. AP H. 


Ere Lies a Printer Famous in bis Time, | 
Whoſe Life by Lingering Sickne/s did Decline : 

He Liv'd in Credit, and in Peace he Dy d, 

find often had the Chance of Fortune Try d ; 

Whoſe Smiles by various Methods did Promote 

Him to the Fuvour of the Senates Vote: 

And ſo became by National conſent, 

The only Printer for the Parliament; 

Thus by degrees, ( ſo Profperous was bis Fute, ) 
T 


Great Numbers of poor People have been Fed, 


Old Bennet from mean Fortune did advance, 

To Wealth and Plenty by the {miles of chance; 
Brave News he cry'd, what er came by the Poſt, 
How many Thoufand Men the Feneh had loſt: 


* 


There's Kempton too, when Bloody News came o' re 
With plealant Voice his Name aloud did roar, 


— * 


LON DO N, Printed for Z. Sawyer, near Ladgote-bil, 1706. 
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